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And with n nun- aim hr bunch'd tbs 
tiiiilk* im>] t1uu£ It to tint liulg*. 

At the lad's firm worn in«»r-* a«d 
txH-n n couuuol Ion caw H tu,-rv uD«oiik‘ 
tbu crowd of *:roum« In tin* pnddiK-k 
A lltUf, bbnk furtu darted n«n-«» ta< 
Counts mill tiinde for the outer gi|«* 
A on*n him nt umv ami 

then held tl»* lr bn-uth fur the next 
mov* In the play. 

Old Colonel CoiitwsH, the Judge, 
•food up ond waved for sllem-e. 
‘Mudlark" Jliu resented the derisive ) Hrlim blui another bridle. I'll take 
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title aud waa filled with a longing to 
fall upon aud rend the Hue of ‘■grinning 
•table boys who ytilled aud booted 'a* 
Joe led Rareahauka out for bu exer- 
rlae. The shabby blanket dap(K-d 
around the guuut legs. and llie bald Bu 
man noae wui atretch. d to Its far- 
tbeat aa liareabauka aulffed at the wet 
mornlug. Out In the east a rtm of sick 
ly yellow barred the *ky Jim scram 
bled up. anti they went slowly out ou 
-the track to the accompaniment of 
"Hayrack!” "Kl-yl! Get on to d** 
tnuonshln^ tru hU riba!" 'Three legge<l 
skate!" and a chorus of groan*. 

Jim’s thin little arms went uround 
the bony neck, while a tear trickled a 
white line down the grime on his 
cheek. The keen w ind cut through the 
lad’s Jacket, and the little hands that 
gripped the bridle were Line with cold 
CnderutfUth the track wits nlreudy 
sticky. As Jim turned Into the held, 
where later tl»e little red hag would 
mark the course from one ugly ditch to 
another. Rnreshanks laid down to his 
work. Tie* ftlU>isTj turf slid away 
from under his great hoofs In n gn*en 
glimmer as they n>ae from hurdle to 
hurdle. 

Over and over the course went Rure 
shanks aud Jim. while ut the stables. 
In the doorway of Muyer Bros.’ quar- 
ters. a man stood peering through held 
glasses at the brown blur that swept 
around the held. 

Jltu allpp**d to the ground, the sweat 
pouring from horse and boy alike. Joe. 
hla sulky face hid under the peak of 
bla cap. gave him a sly glance aa he 
blanketed the horse and led him In¬ 
side. Jim turned with a question tn 
his eyes to the man who stood pulling 
bla gray mustache and looking away 
Into space Jim twitched hla sleeve, 
and he looked down Into the small, 
pinched face. Its very eag* races ren 
dering It thinner and more pathetic, 
and answered the unspoken query. 

"Tee; he'll do. In for a penny, tn for 
a pound, bat If he falls I'U see that 
you get back to the old farm, all rlgbC" 

“And him**— Jim pointed to where 
the bony ncae showed through the open 
door. 

The man laughed shortly “A bullet 
through hla agty bead." The boy all rank 
back and slipped through the doer. I'n- 


almoet at the feet at Rareahanks. who 
munched oootratedly at hla provender. 

Other eyea had watched that morning 
gallop. Joe, the groom, had flnlabed 
the rubbing down when, with an aye 
on the allent figure outside the door, be 
snatched from Its nail the bridle that 
Be reshanks must wear In the coming 
race, drew a bottle of colorless liquid 
from bla porket sod poured a few drops 
over the bit. Rrtgtit pyew wstebed 
from the shadow ef tlw* feed box, and 
when Joe. his wnrk done, disappeared 
Jim Jerked tl>e bridle down and smell¬ 
ed It There was not the slightest 
•cent He bung the bridle back again 
and resumed. hla place Isrtween the 
horar's leg*, a look of owlish gravity 
on the queer, puckered, old young fBce. 

The hours wore on. bur on the 
track, where a drtxxHng min fell stead¬ 
ily. men w r-nt up and down In mackin¬ 
toshes. Women in short skirls gathered 
In knots upon the gmnd stand, tbelr 
eyea fever bright with excitement. The 
crowd grew steadily Out there, where 
the little red Hogs, like points of flame, 
marked the zlgrag of the hurdtea. the 
old wagon drawn by the gray work 
- bor.w slotsl loaded u !tli the net. and a 
[ ncurry of lioys blew hither and thither 
In the wnke of the different owners. 

There bad le***n wild work when Joe 
eaaayed to lend Rnreshanks out An 
old rope halter hung where tlie bridle 
should have lieen. Joe turned ashy. 
Jim stuck like s bur to Rareahanks 
and trailed at his heels In his patched 
and stained Jacket a mere apology for 
owner's color*. Neither horse, owner 
nor Jockey was s favorite on the 
Downs. True to the primeval Instinct 
the rout was hostile tn the shabby en- 
tonrage. Nevertbelewi t lie re was no 
open affront Landoo evidently pos¬ 
sessed some kind of n pul) with Mayer 
Rroa . hence his occupancy of one of 
their stalls and the grudging attend 
a nee of Joe 

Jim was ready to mount Rareahanks 
when the bell tapped, hut as he passed 
the grand stnod. still clinging to the 
old rope halter, the crowd yelled and 
rose ns a man. 

Off with the saddle and the weighing 
done, they were mounted again and 
filed before the grand stand. Ran* 
shanks* ugly head reared sIhjvp hla 
fellows. Then ns they would have pass 
*d Into the field a voice from the 
Judges’ stand halted them: "What's 
the matter with that b*>y on No. fi? 
That's no bridle. Wbere’d he get that 
halter?*' 

All eyes turned on Jim. win) wheeWd 
Bareshnnks and rode* to t1»e front of 
the Judges’ stand, while up tu the front 
row n man shook his fist at him and 
Cursed savagely. The small figure 
straightened In the saddle and, with 
an- appealing glance at the wall of 
faces, pulled a bridle, bit and all. from 
the hreast of hla Jacket. An Intense 
alienee fell as the childish treble rung 
out: "Robs, here’s the bridle right 
enough, but I’d ride him with nothin’ 
but a rope halter to Jericho before I'd 
fi 1st It go In hla month. Yon can’t smell 
nothin*, en you can*t see noihin*. hut 
I was art fin’ down In the corner en 
swayin' nothin* when that hlack devil 
poured somethin’ out of a bottle all 
orsr It, aa when he was gone I Just 
op so sniped it, an I hatn't 1st po of 
It data Too tan ass for yourself " 


care of this out*. Now get to the post." 

Jim settled In the saddle. Ahead 
oA LUu the little Hugs danced In the 
wind and rain. Garrison’s Hlack Her- 
apb wheeled Into Rareahanks, and at 
the eud of the Udc Morgan’s Timber 
Wolf plunged uud reared. Three times 
the red flag fell, three trine* they strug 
gbd back to the post. Then red down, 
yellow down and a whir of black, bay 
sorrel and gruy swept away, noae and 
nose, with the rain adrlp on flesh of 
scarlet and bluze of gold. 

“Mudlark!" "Old Skate!" It rang In 
his eurs on the whistle of the wind. 
The first hurdle— Jim felt the long 
body gather Itself, and they were 
over, leaving the Itlack Seraph a hulk 
er adrift In the field. Timber Wolf led 
by a bead There wen* only four now 
Jim grinned and lurched u little for 
ward us Uareshauks’ great hoofs 
grlp|xd the »llp|H-ry grass. Grunt's 
I K-rrydown was second, the long stride 
of English hunn-rs showing Its tm-til* 
from great grands!re to son, Muxtou's 
lUd ltuln and Long’’s Wild Irishman 
nose ond nose with Rarishankx. Tji 
the slops ami over the second hurdle, 
the great shoulders working with a 
mighty coiue und go. Rureshank* 
forged on. while the Wild Irishman 
dropped In a heap to Mcrambte out with 
a wrenched fore leg. Jim laughed 
aloud us they swept the turn. The 
third be had studied It wall and knesv 
the rotten bank, where the Timber 
Wolf landed, struggled a moment ami 
•lid down, hla foie legs fighting the air 
They were close together now. Derry 
down first by a shoulder length. Bare 
•hanka next, hla ugly, lean bead 
stretched out, with red nostrils wide 
•flare, and Bed Bain straggling « sorry 
third. 

Over—over again. They had made 
the round once and for the seoood time 
had passed the first throe hurdles. 
Rareahanks crept up a few Inches on 
the home stretch, leaving Red Ruin s 
doaen yards In the roar. The last bur 
die lay before them, oaage and black 
thorn, with an ugly stretch of water 
beyond. Jim’s tense little bands crept 
up closer to the bit as be poured God 
knows what prayers and promises Into 
the two esrs that lay to tbs big. ugly 
head. Qe felt the great muscles stiff 
en. the bunching of tboee awkward 
looking laps the surge o t the heart be¬ 
neath the gaunt riba—op—over—flash— 
whir -and the aea of faces rose and 
surged la the billow of sound aa the 
bald Roman nose was thrust under the 
wire, winner by a neck's length. 

From the stand above men came 
down hand over hand, men poured in 
from the pit. and the shrill clamor of 
excited women’s voices shrilled above 
the dull roar of the crowd. Jim slid 
from the saddle and went to the block, 
staggering under Its weight, his slen 
der body all n-qnlvvr. then back to sit 
motionless. enduring, until the moment 
when Bareshanks, swathed In tfls 
shabby blanket, stood the center of the 
stables' attention and envy, sod he 
awoke and lived again, his arms 
around the brown neck, his face burled 
In the scanty mane There could he no 
question of a bullet In the head of the 
winner of the Montgomery steeple¬ 
chase. 


0 31.0 U/ur, Cm *-ia * 

s t<<« r. a 


PUYiI.lAN AND BURGEON. 

No. 70 Washington 8., Bloomfield, N J. 
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Tele^Lo^c Xu. I f 


|^U. GILL. 

I'llYsICIAN AND BURGEON. 
Office: 637 Bloomfield Avenue, opposite 
Conger Btreet. 

Hours: I to l« t M t l*i T P M 
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: C. HAMILTON, D D. 8.. 

Diktist. 

N j. 32 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Telephone X«j. 6Jf l—blisiinfleM. 
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tt. W. F. HAKRlbON, 


UO* • sad BesMeuce. 

32a Bi«ed Btreet. Bloomfield, N. 

Ul&..e Hours »U*I.SOX l.,llulM. 
Telepboue No. IUt-X"Okiltlr. 


NEW LOCATION. 

Wubingtoo Life Insurance Building. 

BROADWAY Cor. LIBERTY ST. 

NEW YOIIK, 

The Watch end Jewelry House of 
B**n**dlcl Bros, was eetshllehed In Wall 
Btreet In 1019 by Bamuel W. Beoedtct, 
the father of in« pteSeut Beuedlot Broa., 
which tuakea It probably the oldest to 
tbelr Hoe Id tble country. 

The present Beuedlcta removed to the 
corner of Oortlssdt Street In 1863. 
They have long desired to have larger 
-and fire proof quarter*, sod .ngw have, 
they bfelleve, the most attractive Jew- 
elry atore In the United States, and per- 
bapa In the wsrld 

Tbelr specialties are floe Watcbea, 
Diamonds and other Frecloue Geme. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS 

JEWELERS, 

141 Broadway, cor. Liberty St., 

NEW YORK. 


C 


vHAB. H HALFPENNY. 




A Truss si A CocHaxLbOH sr Law, 

uOce. SW mtUAU STKEHT. RIWAkK. 

baaldeoce. Lawrence Street. Blooaifleld 


rrederteb S- riles 

r>ILCH A PILCH, 


Henrr O. Well, 


Attorneys and Counsellors at Law. 

U CXJHTO* STkKKT. IIWAkg. I. J. 

t of F. k- Filch. IS Wstseasing Sveose. 


H 

ATTO 


AL8EY M. BABBITT. 

AHO OotmiLLOB AT LAI 


Office, 760 Broad at.. Newark. 

Beal deuce, Kim Bt., Bloomfield. 


iBABLEB 7. KOCHEB, 


OocsaxLLOM AT Law. 



ORDER 


BluePoints 


On Half Shell 


NEW LINE OF WINTER COODS. 

Coolers, Winter Lap Robes and Sheets, and Driving Glovcfe 
Trunks and Satchels always in Stock. 

Rubber and Oiled Goods. 

Trunk Repairing a Hpeclalty Trunk# to ored of Bepalre Bailed for aud dfllvecwA 
tn any part of Bloomfield or Gieo Ridge free of oUarge. 

JOHN N. DELHAGEN, 

10 Broad Street. Bloomfield. 


Tbe Standard Livery and Boarding Stables, 

T. H. DECKER, Proprietor, 

No. 600 BLOOMFIELD AVENUE. 

Large stock of good horses. Perfect Family Horses. 

Gentlemen's and ladles’ driving horses- 

Brand New Coaches, Carriages, and Buggies of Latest and 

most approved styles. 

First -Class Equipment in Every Resjject. 

If you have occasion U> uss a livery of any k>ud to r any purpose, or a bona 6a 
hoard, furniture or baggage to move, before going elsewhere vlatt and examine Iks 
facilities and accommodations of tbe Btandard Livery and Boarding Stables. 

FURNITURE STORED. 

Courteous Attention and Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

Telephone No. 72. 


-FOB- 


Thanksgiving Dinner 


■ gw .4 BE: 


0 LOOM FIELDS 
I BloosaSatd Avaaaa. 


Yy*.,DOUGLAS HOOKE, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law. 
OFFICS: 

149 Broadway, New YorB City. 

Residence, 12 Auetlo Place. 

Bloomfield, N. J. 


G 


ALLAGHER t KIRKPATRICK. 


Law Orrtci 


7 M Broad Street. Xeearfc. X i. 

tom U. OALLVoaaa. J. Batsad Xi aar ateick. 

•ealJeoce or J. D Oallactoer. Bldgevood Are.. 
Oleu kills* 
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UlaSS«ala( a Haw 

The financial harden which Mark 
Twain carried some year* ago weighed 
on hla mind heavily. In these mo¬ 
menta of despondency there was one 
tactful frletkl who could make the 
humorist forget his trouble*. This 
was I mn Beard, the artist, who Illus¬ 
trated some of Twain's book* 

"Dsn Heard, there Is no tonic that 
can equal tbe company of a cheerful 
man." «nld tbe humorist as be entered 
the artist's studio. 

"Ah. but I have such a pleasant sub¬ 
ject to work upon that I am not In 
need of either man or tonic for my 
cheerfulness,” retorted the artist 
"Reg pardon. It la I that need the 
tonic, and that la why I am here.” 
said Twain forlornly 
"Then allow me to prescribe a dose 
of your own medicine." And Mark 
waa banded a copy of hla book Whtctf 
Heard had been studying. 

*’I thank yoo." replied the humorist. 
"It took me a year to get that medi¬ 
cine out of my system, and I do not 
propose to Imbibe It again.” 

A dlscnaalon of tlie hook waa fol¬ 
lowed by a henrty dinner, and Twain 
left his felend. having received the 
cheer thaulio needed 


ARCHITWn 

is* Broad street. Oor Uarsai Street. <t*ct 
HeslUeooe: STS Free kilo Street. Bloom Held 
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▲ ▼ID P. LYaLL, 

PIANO-TUN KB. 

88 Monroe Place, Bloomfield, N. J. 


Logs Box 144 


He OkarH Order*. 

Old world domestic* make, the beat 
possible .servants twnuse they work 
like machines, never forgetting an or¬ 
der and doing exactly aa they are told, 
without presuming to think for them- 
selves. Hut once In awhile thia literal 
adherence to duty produces some awk¬ 
ward reault*. An American woman 
living In India, with native servants. 
nn«v told her butler to see that there 
wns nrwnys a napkin at the bottom of 
the fruit dish, cake basket, etc., when 
these were brought to the table. Tbe 
napkin was tliereafter always seen In 
Its placw But one day a tureen of 
regetable soup, waa served, and 'the 
hostess began to wield the long, old 
fashioned silver Urtflo atiout In It Nome 
thing very llk^a fringed rag made Its 
appearance In the first plateful. Tbe 
butler was summoned to remove the 
dish ”lt cannot he that the mem 
sahib found no napkin at the bottom.'' 
be haaarded. much distressed because 
of this unexplained disa p prov a l, "for 
I myself pieced 
I could find." 


H. OLMSTED, 

Civil Esoiskks awd SravrroR. 
Otfiue. N dlonal Bsnk building. 

Residence: 2f9 Belleville Avenue. 
BLOOMFTKLD, S. t. 
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HOPLER’S, 
579 Bloomfield Avenue. 

Telephone No. 7-b.' 


Chas. W. Hedden &Co. 

UNDERTAKERS. 

72 Clinton Street, 

L. 0. Tslspboos Bo. as-s BLOOMFIELD. B. I 
Everything Furnished Pertaining to 
the Busin 


\^H. J. MAIER. 

TBACHBa OF VlOLI* AMD Pi AMO. 
Music furnished for Weddings. Recep¬ 
tions. etc. , 

47 Faibmocmt Avkatra. 


Newark, N, J. 


J. G. Keyier’s Sons, 


556 Bloomfield Ave.. 

DXALBBS IM 


FURNITURE 

Of Every Description 
Pirlar ind dumber Silts, Bireiis.lc. 

Also OH Cloth. Carpet Llnln«. Mat¬ 
ting. Mattreaa-s anJ Spring BaOs 
always on hand. 

Upholatarlng and Repairing dona 
with neatness. 


E. F. O’Neil, 

PRACTICAL 

HORSESHOEING, 

4!6 Bloomlild An., iotr Orugi St. 


All inMrtsrlac. or*r re s oh isg. sod 
horess ib'*4 la tbs most sclsattfle wns s r ud 
on spprored ptiaclpls*. Fwfset satlstsotloa 
suarssiecd. Bones oallsd tor sad broegbl 
bom* with 


REMOVED! 


Honeywell & Painter, 

UNDERTAKERS AEMBALMBRS 

Personal Attendance 
Day or Nigrht . . . 

661 BloomfleK Are.Cor. WashtnKtoo St. 

Bloomfield, N. J. 

T*l • f. W. H BTEVBNSON. Mgr. 


IRK, 


February It, IS 

r jVITATE OF CATBERINK RaYN 

V d*CM#a*d _ 

Fnnntani to tb« *rd*r of lossrs W Bums. 
Sarreew* ’•» **• ''••**»» •* 9 mm* . this day 
aiad*. *•■ lb* appUcatt-w of (k* uadaralgnad 
n»* utnr of all dcoaeaad, a<>4l- • la 
(irea lo th* crcdimre of sold d< 
hihtl to ih* tnls-rlW aadav 
ttoo tbofr claim# and damaadi 
mum of sold dsnare d eMBte 
from es dare, or 0sy •*» 


AH 


L. DAWKINS, 

C«r. Bloomleld In. ud Ormu St. 


DBA l an nr 


FI5E GROCEBIES. PRO- 
VISI05S, FRUITS, 

Flour, Pood, Oraln. Hay.ac 


JOHN 6. KEYLER’S SONS, 

General Furnishing 

Undertakers 

and Embalmers. 

666 Bloomleld in., Bioomlild, L l 

Everything pertaining to the Bbaioeae 
furbished. 

TBLEFROBB CALL 90. 26. 


There ere patents, and there are 

PATENTS WHICH PROTECT. 

We procure yon the last kind ■» 
leaa you order otherwtae. 


Our prelim Id ary searches (96) are 
trustworthy, sad free ad vies as to 
ability goes with them. 


DRAKE & CO., Patents, 

Cor. Broad A Market 8ta., 

Telephone 2661. 




Amos H. Van Horn, 

“Thanksgiving 1 


Ltd. 


>» in plenty 

in every 

home 

where "Amos H. Van Horn. Ltd.” goods are found— 
Thanksgiving for the safe qualities, low prices and 
accommodating terms that back up every sale I 


Furniturel 

>IJ Extension Table, 

Of golden oak. elegant A 7C 
finish, heavy bulk--., s •! %J 

$30 Sideboards, 

Hera French nlete f F AA 

mirrors, lota of closet 
room. 

Sft Velour Couches 

Pioe Meet springs, rich £ QO 
and heavy triage....... 0»/0 

$J0 Parlor Suit. 

Of five places, cherry ^ A AA 
frame, damask cover- 4 t,UU 
tn «. . 

$14 Bod room Suit, 

'Tis of solid oak. fancy | Q AA 
thapa. French plats 10#l/vf 
mirr or, -. 

$12 Oak Dresser, 

Ha# large drawer* and O fCQ 
French plate mirror . 0*\/>r 

$7 Enameled Bed, 

H'osa rail# head and foot A 
hre«s m *unis and centre 
orpamenta . 

$4 Parlor Rocker. 

H*« #p*ndle back, ^ Qfi 
sgddle seat, a beauty.. O 

1 -• _ , . 

$4 Parlor Tables, 

Of cherry, large top, O HO 
one #helf .. Am*7 O 

$12 Chiffonier, 

Goldao osk. with mirror, ^ QQ 

DOW.. I J/(j 


Stoves! 

No larger, bettor, lower 
priced stove store in all this 
State than this one of ours I 
A light floor to show good* 
on—no dark, basement sales¬ 
room ! You're welcome to 
"look"—you're sure to buy! 

114 Different 

Varieties! 

Ranges, Parlor Stoves, 
Cylinders, Oak Stoves, 
Laundry Stoves, Pot Stoves, 
ReHable Oil Heaters. 

“The Portland 
. Range" 

For Thanksgiving Turkeys! 

Whatever else you dq, toe 
this remarkable range! 
Never disappoints' Kever 
wastes fuel! Has most im¬ 
provements! Costs no more 
than useless imitations! 

--* 

^Repairs for all stove* we 
^ sell alwa>s here 1 




Carpets, Bedding, Pictures, Lamps. 

AMOS H.VAN HORN, Ltd. 


FAV 


Na UT snd aret noma "AMOS" bai« 

rare MARKET ST., NEWARK, N. A 

73 _ 
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